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REHEARSAL, 


1. The Faalt of being Serious too Long together. A little Refpite-for Pleas 


fantry. 


2. A Gagg for a Goofe. A Country-Man Pump'd for faying Bo to his own Goofe. 


3. Another Beaten for Thinking. 





From Saturdap December the 15th. 


to Saturtap December the 22th.1705. * 





(1) €ountry-m. OU are found fault 
y with after, for be- 
ing fo Serious. And 
fo long together. They fay your Rehearfals 
are Sermons, full of Texts of Scripture, which 
may ferve for Juftruétion, but they are not 
for Diverfion. And the Town loves fome Di- 
werfion, Therefore 1 muft call upon you 
for another Play-Day. You muft give us 
ene, now and Then; They will bear your 
Serious the better, when you Refrefh them a 
little by the By. 

Rehearfal The End I propos’d in Under- 
taking this Task, was alcogether Serious , to 
Corres and Dif-prove the. Loofe and MOBB 
Principles of Government, which have with 
Great Pains been Inftill’d into the Atinds of 
the People, in a Multitude of moft Scandalous, 
and Seditions Papers and Pampblets, and fome 
more Scandalous SERMONS vented from the 
Pulpit, and Prirted with Pomp! Which Prin- 
ciples, if they fhou’d Prevail, wou’d not on- 
ly Un-hinge our prefent Government, but 
render all Government I1M-PRACTICABLE, 
to the End of the World. 

I knew I fhou’d not be hear’d, by thofe 
to whom I defign’d to Write, if I began 
with them in a Manner wholly Sersons. Their 
Palates were Vitiated, they cou’d Relifh no- 
thing that had not an ir of Pleafantry. 
Therefore I was forc’d to Comply with them, 
bue ftill keeping within the Rules of Decency ; 
till I might Enure them, by Degrees to 
Liffen to Argument, and to Confider of the 
Weight and Bottom of things. And this I hope 
I have in fome Meafure, Obtain'd. But I 
find I muft not Surfeit my Country-men, nor 
Load them with two much at once. There- 
fore I will give them fome Refpite. And 
Thave fome good News to tell you, Country- 
man. 1 have almoft Finifh’d my Defign of the 
Hiftory and Deduétion of Government from the 
Beginning 5 with an -Anfwer to the Objetions 
of Mr. Lock, the Oracle of the Party; which 
I thought Neceffary, as laying a Foundation. 
Becaufe thefe things are Trump’d up upon J 
Us, ever and anon, and Diverts a man from 


the Thread of his Difcourfe, to Anfwer them. 
And an Anfwer is expected. But that being 
Done, once for all, there will be no Trou- 
ble now, but only Referring to the Place 
where every Objeétion they can make is al- 
ready fully Clear’d. I have only behind fome 
few Texts and Pagages of Holy Scripture, which 
thefe men have Miferably. Preverted, and by 
that means Delude the Simple People. And 
tme or three more of thefe Papers will Include 
them. And will I hope in the U/e, make a- 
mends for your Patience in Hearing them. 
But I will Poft-poneeven that, and give you 
a Breathing-time, to take your Diverfion, in 
what Merry but Jnnocent manner you Pleafe, 
Country-m. Sonce you are fo Complefant to 
me, Mafter, 1 will Promife to Liften to your 
Serious Difcourfe with more’ Attention. And 
when Finifh’d, to lay it up by me, and Leave 
ittomy Sows, as a Guard againft allthe In- 
firuations and Deceits of Whiggs and Diffenters. 
But now, pray, Liften to me. You have given 
me this Dayto my ‘felf. And tho’ I cannot 
Inftrus you, 1 will Try to Divert you. You’ 
mult Un-bend your Bow fometimes. I will tell 
you fome ofour Simple Coxntry-Stories, which 
ferve to make us Laugh over a Pot of Ale in 
the Evening, when we have done our work. 
But I will take care not tooffend your Ears 
with any thing that’s Dirty or Offenfive to 


you. 

Rehearf. Come on Country-man. With that 
Caution, Vil let you be as Pleafant as you 
will. 


(2. ) Country-m. A Neighbour of mine ia 
the Country, once upon a time, found a 
ftrange Decay among) his Gee/e. He mift one 
every other Night, and coud not tell what 
was Become of them. He fufpected the Fox. 
But it was one with two Legs. For watching 
one Night he faw a young Fellow with one 
of his Geefe under his Arm. The Conatry-man 
Purfu’d, the Thief Fled, and took his Courfe 
upa Hill to acertain Privat Academy, but the 
Country-man kept fo Clofe to him, that he 





faw him go into his Chamber, which be thut 
upoa 












































































































seal bigt. Fc pey-men then went im- 
me rand the AZaffer, who with 3 
or 4 others of that 2Vurfery, went along with 
him. The Scholar Perceiving his Danger, and 
not having Time to Kill the Goofe in Forme, 
found an Effeétual way to Gagg her, that fhe 
might not Gaggle out of Time and make Di/- 
eoveries, He wy’d a String aboug her Neck, 
which having Patten’ to’a Nail hehad with- 
ut Window, as he heard the Beer, and 
the Reft coming up the Stairs, he threw the 
Goofe out of the Window, and fhut it after 
her. Search was made in the Room, but no 
Géofe cov’d bé found.’ And ‘the Sebolar ftood 
upen his Innocence, and accus’d the Country- 
man of Slander, and Malice. For {aid he, if 
Kyhed Kid the Goofe, her Blood or Leathers 
wou'd Appear. And if fhe were Alive in 
the Room, no doubt fhe wou’d have Gagg?d, 
upon all this Searching up and down, and I 
cou’d not have CoxcaPdher. The argument 
was Strong, and the Country-nsan cow’d not Are 
fiver it, and began-to think himfelf AL faken. 
And—the Aaffer Ghid him for bringing a 
Scandal upon his Academy. And fo went all 
down Stairs again, the Country-man the Laft. 
The Scholar then pull?’d in his Goofe, and ha- 
ving her under his Arm, he call’d foftly, BO 
tothe “Covntry-man; Who looking about, the 
Schdlar faid, Here you Doz, do you know 
your Goofe? Shewing him her Head. Upon 
which the Country-man Cry’d out BO to the 
Mafter, and deGr’d him to Return, for that 
now he Saw his Goofe. The JA4ajter being 
near the bottom of the Stairs, came up again, 
but the Scholar had time to fhut his Door, till 
He Difpofed of his Goofe as before. Then frefh 
Starch was made, and more Serié#, but ftill no 
Goofe to be found. The Scholar than Aggra- 
vated the ‘Jmpudence of the Country-man, to 
Abufe the 4Zafter, and bring an Affront upon 
theit College. And poor Country-man began 
to fafpest his own Eye-Sight, and think he 
was in foie Exchanted Place. So down they 
went all again. And the. fecond time the 
Schelar pull’d up his Goofe, as before, and 
Whifper’d another BO to the Country-man, 
and fhew’d her to him again. He was not 
‘able to Contain, but Cry’d out again, with an 
Oath, to the A@affer, that now he faw his 
Goofe, with his own Eyes, and that the Scholar 
Kad her under his Arm. This brought up 
the Mafter the third time. And not only the 
Room, and the Trvxks, but the Scholar himfelf 
was Searcl’d, and his Cloths ftript off. And 
the Aajfter faid to the Country-man, are you 
now fatisfy’d Friend? Where elfe thall we 
Search ? The Country-man was Bamboozl’d, and 
knew not what to fay, but was ftill fure he 
had feen his Goofe! And faid, he was fare 
there were Thieves there, and he believ’d 
Witches too, let them Chop Logiek with him 
as long as they wou’d. This fo Provok’d the 
Scholars, that they Hurry’d him to the Pump, 
and gave him that Difciplin of their School, 
Andihe was Difmiffd, like a Drownded Rar, 
to tell his Wife his Adventurs. 
Next Night he faw the fame Spark taking 





another of his Geefe, and Coming ‘near hin’ 
the Scholar Cry’d, BO Gempuall De tim, 
fee your Goofe? Come, follow me, I'll they 
you the way to my Chamber. But the 
Country-man, now grown Wifer by Dear. 
bought Experience, faid, What you want ap 
other Pumping Bout! Do you? No! No! 
Catch me there again if you Can! Ill be a 
Cunning as your -felf, tho’ I’m not Bag. 
Learn’d. Do you think I’m fich a Goole, ag 
to be Pump’d for a Goofe? And fo let hic 
Goofe go Quietly. 


his Geefefo much. They might all. 

that Rate. And [ll tell you, Conan 
Geefe are a Guard to a Houfe, as well x 
Dogs, Did you never hear that Geefe were 
once a Guard to the Capitol of Rome, and 
Sav’d it, When both Agen and Dogs “yess 
afleep? 

Country-m. But thefe Geefe were not Gage'd 
Elfe Capitol had gone to Por. However [J 
learn one Leffon by it, That whoever 0es 
about to Gag my Goofe, I conclude has a 
mind to ffop her Breath, and may. be to 
Reb my Houfe. 

Rehearf. You may Think what you will, 

Country-man, but you may tell your Neigh. 
bour, That he can never fecure his Geefe, till 
he Remove further from that Academy, or 
get it Remov’d further from him. They all 
Love his Geefe, becaufe they are Fat. And 
they will take Part with one Another. What 
can he Expect from a Company of ROGVISH 
Scholars? They'll Laugh at him, and Banter 
him, and if he Vex them, they'll Pump him: 
That he fhall not Dear to fay BO to his own 
Goelts tho’ he fees her taken away before his 
Face! 


(3+) Conntry-m. But then he may Think 
what he will mayn’c he ? 

Rehearf. No. He hall not Dare to Think 
neither ? For that will Difcover ic felf in his 
Looks, Vil tell you a Story, Coupery-man, for 
your Story A French-man having Beat his Sere 
vant fomewhat Un-mercifully, the Fellow 
Look d alittle Dis-Contented. Which his Mafter 
perceiving, faid, you Rogue—— Gar,I know 
what you Tizk now, you Tink that if you 
Durft you wou’d Bate me. And I will 
Bate you over again for that Tink. So 
Gave him t’other Drubbing. 

It isnot what you Do, or Say, or Think; 
but it is the Difpofition of the Majer, you 
ferve, that you muft Reguard. Therefore 
tell your Neighbour, That they who Gagg’d 
his Goofe, will Gagg her Again, and all the 
Geefe he has. And he has no Remedy, but 
to Remove his Quarters. Elfe he only 


‘Breeds up his Geefe, to be Food for that 


Seminary of Banditi. And his Geefe, ina 

little Time, will find the way Thsther of 

Themfelves. They have a Ca for Geefe. 

And if they find better Subjjfence in the 

Leadon» they'll foon Quite his Barze 
oor. 
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Rehear{. He fhou’d not have Under-valy’g . 















|, ee 


PWD HD 


